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REMINISCENCES OF FIELD

MANT REARTS REAT RESPONSIOE TO

THE TOUCHOPHISTENDER LINES,
RN
Wise Sweel Singer of Pratiling Babyhood -
Some of Mis Practical Jokes—* Pitty-
pat and Tippytoe."

Of Pugene Fileld, the poet, the estimales
Pt the critics appear to differ widely,
although why any one #hould guestion
the genlan of the sweet singer of prat-
tling babyhood s incomprehengible 1o
Liosn whoss hoarts have beat responsive
o the touch of his rythmic worda But
bey nd any question as to his position In
Piwcature the mun's personality, to thosa
who knew him well, was of hé most en-
paging character, He was not an ethe-
rial but entirely a human heing, hating
gham, despising pretense, holding in con-
temnpt a1l Hierary fakirs, who spread the
peant butter of thelr knowledge over A
wast surface of bread. How his gorge
would rise if be conuld read some of the
falsely falsome atwlatlon which has been
trickied aver his memory. How he wouli
segem The work he most loved was his
newspaper toll, and the men whone
griendship he most valued were newspajer

WOrkers

When he waa last in this city—that was
A little more than one year ago when he
waa ongaged In a dual reading tour with
James Whitcomb Riley, appearing in the
AW sl -Street Theatre under the aumpioes
of the Pen and Penell Club—he was given
o luchoon &t the Unton Leagur by John
Russell Young. There were assembled
upon that occaslon a company of abeout
Afty men, nearly all of whom were k=
ers of newspapors, hut they were malnty
the publishers and the bl editors; ail pi
tures of prosperity; not whit "Gene Fleld
woul call “the boys * As ho stood [
pide ks host, his tall, gRunt flgure with an
almost heirless glistening poll rising abov
the well-conditioned form ol the ox-Min-
feter to China, he appease 1 an fmage of
woe. A Inte comer who greeted Mim wis
mysteriously taken to one alde and the
anxious Inquiry made “Who Ars these
folks? 1 thousght | was to moet & lot of
yiew mpaes people’”
o8y you have”
Iy, '"Those

;.4‘-\.\ wyMgee T

wne the reassuring re-
are the most disting iahed
pen In Philadelgiaia.™

with a slgh of re-

i sald the poet

Jief, “that's all right. They looked ¥a
mably rich that [ was afradd 1 had

struck & Jot of bankers' During the

semaking which followed
nearly sl had told
o gentleman

fnevitahle spel
the luncheon, after
«reat pont he was, of
tee 1o hin newspaper work In the
amd Flats" column in the Chi-
_ and it was that sp ech whith
Field the greatest pleasure of the

whatl &

e & & & 8 -
inveterate practical joker,
indulged In that pas
time Wl the expense of anyoene s feallngs
1Tpan one OoCTUEINN, abottl tén years ago,
thore came to the Philadelphin portoffice
the mont « uriously inseribed envelope that
had ever pusgled the ptficials of that por-
tion of Uncle Sam's househald, On it
was portrayed w nat wis evidently meant
for the rear view of the nead of a mah
with red halr and an etiormus growth
of red side-whiskers ‘The hair was de-
pleted hy the stroke of o pen which had
been dipped in rod Ink, but the side-
whiskers wers reprosenis d by stitches of
el silk very chretully  executed and
which had evidently oecuged several
hours' of goms G ¢'s time, Heneath it was
slmply these wol s

“An Editor, Philadelphin, P’

After much cogitation the postoffce
experis determined 10 deliver the mis-
give to M. P Handy, then © litor of the
Dradly Negwe Burely enough, wien it was
opened it was [ windd that 11 was pritended
for him. Within Was no letter, but in the
unmistakabie microscople handwriting of
Bugene Fleld was a delightfully funny

s beglnning
“r:'lr-n-l on the bluff at Long Hravch

While the chips fNosied quickly by

1t was @ poker reminisoence Major
Handy, who is now in Chicago, hag heen
gelocted as one of thosa who will carry

Field to his lust resting-place,
- u - LI -

He wWas an

although he neve

His wis o fucile humor. He WAS pes-
tered sd much a few yeirs ago for bio=-
graphica} data’that he got up & clreular
of information about himself and sent It
to all his friends, It was an astonishing
self-exposition. He told his age, helght,
welght, color of hair and eyes, sige of
head., hands and foot: wald he loved
women and children, believest in religion,
and was a Christlang admitted that he
didn't dress well, and sald he didn't ke
to; told the things that he Hked and those
that he didn’t; said he used perfumery
in spite of the Taet that It was bad
taste, and declared that he had written
only one novel *rhint one he had rewrit-
ton each year for seven ye ars, and meant
to Keegr 6t 11 until he hid made 1t satis-
factorw to himself. 1t sadd that hie didn‘t
drink, and smoked only in moderation.

The lnst time he was in London he was
at n dinner where he was pluced next 1o
Mra. Humphrey Ward at table Sha
looked him over eritically and devoted
her conversation entipely to others untll
whie notiesd the attention that others wera
paying 1o Field. Then she turned 1o him
and sald:

«rell me about the habita and charac-
toristics of yeur peopile”

Fleld looked ar her with extraordinary

perjousness i his golemn face and re-
plled:

wWhen they . csught me 1 was up a
trem”’

hen be went on o tell the whole table
about his friend Red Leary, the murderer,
and about burglars and 1 ves and high-
waymen, in & way which zod thiem,
and many of the guests sought him out

aftorward to know if he told the truth,
- . = “« @ -
In the man¥ referenc which have

teen mada 1o his child-verze,
tifully bhabhbling wor 1s which must h
gunk Into many i mother's heart, 1 b
seen no reforencs o i Tew exquisite lin
which wore found to=day, rageal with
much tuse, in a wellsworn pockel-book.
They nre these:

All day long they coms and go—

Pittypat and Tippytoe

Footprints up and down the hall,
Playihings scattered on the floor,

Fingermirks along the wall,
Toll-tule smudges on the donr—

By thess presents you shall Know

Pittypat and Tippytoe

How they riot at their play!

And a dogon times a day

I they troop demanding bread--
Only bhuttered bread will do,

And that butter must he spread
Inches thick with sugar, too!

And | never can say “'No,

Fhitypat and Tippyvioe!

Bametimes thers are griefs 1o soothe,
Bomelimes ruffed hrows to smoothe,
For (1 must regret to say)
Tippytos and Pitiypat
Sometlmes interrupt thelr play
With an internecipne spat,
Fie, for shame, to quarrel so--
Pittypot and Tiyo toe!

_Oh, the thousand worrying things

Every day recurrent brings!

Hands to serub and hate to bhrush
Bearch for playthings gone amiss,

Many a wes comgilaint to hush,
Many a Hitle bump 1o Kiss;

seems one vain fleeiing nshow
Pittypat and Tippytoe!

Am when day is at an end,
Thera ars little duds to mend;
Little frocks are strangely torn,

Little shoes great boles reveal,
Lattle hose, but one day worn,

Rodely yawn &1 100 and heel!
Whe but you could work such woe,
Fittypat and Tippytoe!

Put when comes this thought to me;
“Bome there are that chikdless be.”
Stealing to their little beds,

With & love I cannot speak,
Eanderiy I stroke thelr heads—

Fondly kim cach velvet cheek,
God help those who did not know
A Piitypat or Thppytoe!

On the floor and down the hall,
Rudely smutched upon the wall,
There are proofs in every kind

Of the havoe they have wrought,
And upon my heart you'd find

Just such trade-marke, 1f you sought.
Oh, how glad 1 am 'tin 80,
Pittypat and Tippytos!

L I O

What paternal heart will not throb the
more warmly for reading those wors,
and even thowe “who childiees he' must
feel the gonlua of the man, even in 'h'::

P

Uomolimesa 4Meganges  inPhiladel
Times,
S -
FERSES BY EUGENE FIELD.

Kome of His Sweet ‘Songs That Appeal to
Loving Motherhood.

A gentle, generoun, and gifted splrit has
s in the death, of

passed from among 1
¥upens Field in Chicago. e was born
In 8t Louls in 1860, and hin sducation,

viaried and accnrale as it was, galnad
more in newspaper offices and in the
practice of the literary profession than
in the University of Columbia, of which
he was A graduaste. He was esgentialiy
a geatleman and & poot; but as 4 many-
pided journalist

wHe touched the tender stops of varlous

quills ¢

With eager thought,

lay."

Much careful study of classic modas,
and eapecinlly of the Roman poet, Horpee,
haidl refined his taste and sharpened his=
enr, 50 thAt & coarse thought or i ruffian-
Iy sentiment was impossible to him; and
i all his writings we do not belleve that
a line can be found which he would have
wished to hlot, had his last hour bheen
fengthened out, s that he might have
tried first to erf his house In arder, in-
gtend of passing away peacefully and un-
congelotigly, as he seoms 10 have done.

We join with the uncounted thromg of
bin friends in bidding him & 1ast and a
sorrowful farewell, and in grieving that
wa can neves presa his honest and manly
hand again.—New York Sun.

warbling his Dorle

Verses hy Engene Field,

LATTLE AOY RLUK
The lttle 1oy dog Ix coversd with dust,
Tiut sturdy and staunch he gtandsg;
And the Hitie 1oV galdier ta red with kFust,
And his musket moulds In his hands
Time was when the little toy dog was
new
And the goldler was passdng falr,
And that was the tigne when our Little
oy Blue
Kissed them and putl them there,
“Now, don't go till 1 come,” he sald,
“and don't you make any nojas,"
8o todaling off to his trundle ted
He dreamt of hid pretty toys
And as he was dreaming an angsl song
Awikened our Little Boy Blae,
Oh, the years are many, the years are
long
flut the Hitls toy friends are trus,

Av. falthful to Little Boy Plue they stand,
Each in the same old place,
Awniting the touch of a littla hand,
The emile of a Uitle face.
And they jer, as walting thess long
Ve

= throi
1ust of that tittle chalr,

In the
What Lus become of our Little Hoy Rlue
Since he kisged them and put them
there.
——

THY WANDERIE.
tUrpon a mountaln helght, far from the
s,
1 found a shell,
And to my listenlag ear the lonely thing
Ever a gang of ovean seemed to =ing,
Ever a tals of ocean geemed to tell

How came the shell upon that mountain
height?
Ah, who crn RAY
Whether thers dropped by some tan care-
lesa hiand,
Or whethar there cast when Ocean swept
the Land
Fre the Eternnl had erdained the Day?

Strange, was 1t not? Far from its native
deep,
One song It sang—
Sang of the nwful mysterles of the tide,
Sang of the misty sen, profound and
wide
Ever with echoes of the ocean rang.
And as the shell upon the mountain
helght
Singy of the sea.
8o do 1 ever, leagues and leagues away—
&n da 1 ever, wanile where I may-
Sing. O my home! sing, O my home! of
'}I"".

T hear Thy voloe, dear Lord;
1 hear it by the stormy sea
When winter nighta are hlack and wild,
And when, affright. 1 call to Thes;
1t calms my fearg and whispers me,
vgleop well, my child"

THY DIVINE LULTABY,

1 hear Thy volce, dear Lord,

In singing winds, in falling snow,

The curfew chimee, the midnight bell.
“Sleep well, my child," It murmurs low;
“Tha guridlan angels come and go,

O child, sleop well”

1 wear Thy volee, dear Lord,
Ay, though the singing winds he stilled,
Though hushed the tumult of the deep,
My fainting heart with sngulsh chilled
Hy Thy assuring tone is thrilled,
“Rear not, and aleep.”

8poak on, speak on, dear Loml,
And when the last dread night is near,
With doutits atid fears and terrors wild,
Onh, let my aoul expiring hear
Only these words of heavenly cheer,
“Bleep well, my child.”

Frank L. 8tanton, of the Atlanta Con
gtitution, the Southern song writar, was
a warm personal friend of the lute Ku
gene Flel When Field died Stanton de-
dlcsited this beautiful veses to his mem-
ary
Fades his calm faco beyond our morial

Ken,
lost In
above,
He loft sweet memories in the hearts of
men,

And climbed to God on little children’s

love.

the light of loveller realms

JEET DEFORY CHRISTHAS,

Father calls me William, sister calls me
Will,

Mother calls ma Willte, but the fellers
call me Rill!

Mighty glad 1 ain’t a gitl-ruther bs a
boy,

Without them eashes, curls, an' things
that's worn by Fauptleroy!

Love 1o chawnk green apples an® go
swimnin' in the lake—

Hate to take the castor-ile they give for
bellyache!

"Most nll the time, the whole year round,
there ain't no fies on me,

Put jes' ‘fore Christmes I'm as good as
1 Kin be!

ot & valler dog named Sport, sick him on
the cal;

First thing sho knows she doesn't know
where she 8 at!
Got a clipper sled, un’ when us kids goes
out to allde, 3
‘Long comes the grocery cart, an' we all
book a ride!

But sometimes when the grocery man is
worrled an® cross,

He reaches at us with his whip, an' lar-
rups up hs hoas,

An' then I laft an' holler, “Oh, ye never
teched me!

But jex’ 'fore Christmas 1'm as good as [
kin be! be!

(;ran'ma says she hopes that when 1 git
1o he & mMAD,

I'll be a missionarer ke her oldest broth;
er, Dan, 4

As wiag ef up by the cannibuls that llves

In Ceylon's isle,
Where every pleases, an' only
man s vi Tl

But gran’ma she has never been to See
A Wild West show.

Nor read the lite of Daniel Boone, or else
1 gues=s she'd know

That Bufflo Bill an' cowboys is good
enogh for me!

Excep' jes’
good as | can be!

An'monoldspoﬂmhmpm.o
solemn-like an' still,

His eyes they seem a-sayin': *What's the
matter, lttle BiIT"

The old cat sneaks down off her perch an’
wonders what's become

oOf them two enemiea of hern that used
to make things hum!

But 1 am o perlite an’ tond so sarnestly
to bz,

That mother says to father: “How {m-

proved our Willis 18!
father, havin' been & boy hisself,

susplcions me,

When, jes' ‘fors Christmas, 1I'm as good
an I kin be!

For Christmas, with {ts lots an’ lots of
eandies, cakes, an' toys,

Wae made, they say, for proper kids, an’
not for naughty bhoys;

8o wash yer face an' bresh yer hair, an’
mind yer p's and q's,

An' don't bust out yeér panialoons, and
don't wear out yor ehoes;

gay “vessum'' to the ladies, an' "yessir'"
to the men,

An' when they's company, don't pass yer
plate for pie ngain;

But, thinkin' of the things yer'd like to
se0 upon that treee,

Jos' ‘fore Christmas be as good as yer kin
be!

But

THE ROCK-A-BY LADY.
The Hock-a-By Lady from Hushaby

sireet
Comes stealing; comes cresping;
The voppies they hang from her head to

her feet
And enoh hath & drenm that is tiny and
fleet— 5
She bringeth her popples to you, my
sWert,

When ghe Andeth you sleeping!

Thers Is one littla dream of & beautiful
drum-—
vRub-a-dub!* it geeth;
Thers 18 ons little dream of & blg sugar-
plam,
And lo! thick and fast the other dreams
come
Of pop guns that bang, and tin tops that
hirm,
Amd w trumpet that bloweth!

And dellles peep out of those wes little
dreams
With laughter and singing:
And boats go afloating on gllvery streams,
And the stars peek-n-boo with their own
misty gleams,
And up, up, and up where the Mother
Moon beams
The falries go wingingl

Would you dream all these dreams that
are tiny and feet?
They'll come to You sleeping;
So shut the two eyes that aro weary, my
Ewaet,
For the Rock-a-By Lady from Hushaby
Bireat,
With popples that hang from her head to
her feat,
Comes stealing; comes creeping.

Wynken, Biynken and Nod one night
Salled off in n wooden shoe—
Sailed on a river of misty light
Into a sea of dew.
“Whers are you going &nd what do you
wish?" =
The old moon asked the thres
“We have come to fish for the herring-
fish
That live In this beautiful sea;
Nets of sliver and gold have we'
Sald Wynken, 7
Blynken,
And Nod

Tha old moon laughed and sung a song,
As they rocked 'n the weoden shos;

the wind that sped them all night

long
Tuuffled the waves of dew;

Tha little stars were the herring-fish
That Hved in the beautiful sea.

SNaw st vour nets whersver youn wish,
But never afeard are we!™

Bo cried the ptars to the

fizhermen

Aud Ned,

Al night long thelr nets thoy threw
I"or the fish in the twinkling feam,
Then Ih‘“l n from the sky came thea wood-
en shoe
Bringing the fisharmen home;
'"Twas all so preity a sall, it szemed
Az If 1t could not be;
And some folks thought 'twas a dream
they d dreamed
Of salling that heautiful sea,
But 1 shall name you the
three
Wynkan,
Bly ken,
And Nod.,

fishermen

Wynken and Blyken are two little eyes
And Nod = a little head, :
And the wooden shoe that salled the skies
I¢ & wee nne's trundle bed,

So shut your ¢ves whila motier sings
Of wonderful sigliis that bhe,

And vou shall gee the beautiful things
Az yau rock on the misty sea,

Where 1.5 old shoe rocked the fishermen
ihroe
Wenkan,
Rivnken,
And Ned.

rha rhyvine of the peach, written when
Field was in St Jue¢, has been read and
from one end of the country to the

(3TH
olhe
A alttie peach In the orchard grow—
A litle peach of emerald hune;
Warmad by the sun and wet by the dew,
It grew,
One day, passing that orchard through,
That little peach dawned on the view
Ofr Johnny Jones and his sister Sue—
Them twno
' at that peach a club they threw—
Down fram the stam on which it grew
ell that pesch of amerald hue.
Mon THeu!
John took a bite and Sue a chew,
And then the troubleshegan to hrew—
Tradbla the doctor couldn’t subdua
Too true!
Whit of the peach of the amerdld hue
Warmed by the sun and wet hy the dew?
Ah. well, I1s mizsion on earth is through,
Adien
*

Phones That Are Very Private,

There are some very Aaristocratic tele-
phone owners in the city, says the New
York World, but a study of tha telephone
directory supplied for the use of the zen-
eral public does not reveal this fact.
This ir dons purposely It I8 no use gel-
ting mad If when you asgk for Mr. Croesus
Vandertilt's telephone number the girl
at the other end asks you If you don’t
know it. When you say that you don't
know it, or try to fool her and say you
did have it but lost the memorandum,
gha will answar back: "Wa eannot give
you Mr, Croesus Vanderdilt's ho un-
lege you know the number.'

The fact of it is the girl would be
et rules of the company if
i intormation, There are A
goodk many milllenalres and prominent
sootety familles who have telephones in
thelr resi o8, but they are for private
uge, Only the friends of the head of the
house and a few other perions know the
numbsr. The mistress of the mansion
leaves the number with her friends, and
In exchange receives thelr numbers, Bhe
als0 leaves her number with the head of
the hospital where she happens to be en
the Managing Committes.

This exclusive system I8 adopted In
order that outsiders cannot annoy Mr,
Millionaire hy ringing him up on the
telephone. The men who have telephones
put into thelr places do so with the
proviso that their names and telephone
pumbers shall mot appesr in the direc.
tory.

“Phe hargaing S. Ullman's Son Is sellin

. aunmadn. Aprloauttur . pound,;
%’r!’rﬂnlu ud:.whn , B muﬂ&l for De.:
Vermont M 8 m& be. ‘allm. and all
such at 8. Ullman's wn-
am a east Main
cast
| ]
o e himll S -" - X 1

A VISIT T0 HEIDELBERG-
m.nmnorancmnw

AT THAT FAMOUS UNIVERSITY,
———

glishman

cliy, took an
rope last summer, and while travelling in
Germany, visited, smong other famous
places, the University of Heldelberg. He
describes his experlence in that city of
learning In the fellowing manner in an
article written for The Times:

Having some acqualntance with Ameri-
ean and Eaglish universitics, T waa de-
termined rot to leave Germany without
avalling myself of the opportunity of
#eeing romethdng of the Univeraity of
Heldelberg, and especlally as the induce-
ment was offered me by n friend, If
1 remained over for the night, of scelng
one of the famous “corps-duels.” He
bud obtained admission for himeaif and
another to witness a duel hetween two
well-known corps, which was %o take
place the following morning,

We put up for the night at a quaini
Jittle German hostelry In the town-I
gay Gorman because It was so very Ger-
nian and provinelal in the food, lguor,
walters, and everything else. The larger
hotels all over the continent have one or
more people about the house who speak
English, French, ete, A8 occasion re-
nulres, but aot so ours. Not a word of
English to be had for love or money. (ns
might have starved there, or be pulsoned,
as & result of his efforts 1o be understood,
if Fnglish was his own languags. Luckl-
ly my companion spoke German duenfly,
at least he gald go, and I could not von-
tradict him; so possbly we escaped un-
Etown terror.

AllL ¢ F CYREMONIOUS POLITYN)AS,

Strangers are struck with the o
corvtie nlous politen =8 thiat sems
vada Heldelherg—even the porters a )
station have it—but that might huave hean
tn expectation of » "mark ™ It (
ezaggerated among the students, but you

find it among all classes. Go into a
ghop there with your hit on. a the
chances are, you wun't be sarved

veu take it off Evervbody scems to
kniow crvery one else, aml to

ooctiplel In rafsing thelr hats
ing in the At German Way
eighbore: tha town pecple h
bly caught the habits of the st
this regarrl.

That nlght we went to A “Kaeipe," To
the uninitiated T would explain  that
thia {5 a festive o lkn, when a corps
meets for a flow of 1l (aaed Sperital,

v s much good G

and Lo stow aw

heer in a glven time as possible,
thelr posmbilities  are large.
“Knel was being held in one of the

in Hel-
1

numerous old inns that ahound
delberg. When we got there, not a won

of information about the expectsd maat
ing could be had; the stolid Iandlord
showsd blank ignorasce, also the At-

tendants, Tha first was afradd of losing
patromnags, the servants of lnsing employ-
Ing anything else How

ment, by sho
ever two stud =, tly member
the corps wa were looking for, and whom
wea recognized by thelr uniform of ¥y |
and whits, put in an appearance at t
proper momer L. Ay companion explained
the situation evidently to thelr satlsfa
tion, as we accompanied them up
to & large hall where there weérs abo
thirty men grouped round long tables
arranged to form a T, the
the corps, or “Herr Frexid
at the centrn of the top
the longer one,

% oOf

sINGING-BOOES AXD “sTEINS"

Every man had a large book In front of
him, that reminded me b rance of
nothing o much as o hym 2 nd n
tall glass or “Stein'' of beer, that 1 should

say held about a pint, As we entered
they were just finlshing some evidently
very popular song that ended In “hoeh,”

sbout F
“Presidiu
Jways act

“hoch, nil =
after each ve
{(ar his proxy) #

ter and master COremon

occasiony, would name a & | desig-
nate some man o sing e ree, all
joining in tha chorus. Eve g Or
topst, and they followed each other raj

1dly, meant another “stein” and no “heel
taps” &t the conclus it.

The cere

standing, inir
an elaborate
as If at “attention,’
at an angle of about ninet
dning likewise best way y >
the man cn his right goes through the
game performance with you, and so or
until the last, that meant about

ol L2 r hows that eie ne
Th riof th tehing ' ri
ons leaves Hel it
coming to atie

trying to make,
te everyhody tl
The sentir

: happens 1o
eXpressed were

Iy . pat sm. of country, unlver
¢ity, a corps, love dittias In which the
fair I° always nigl

snd dashing student (of

preference) and drinking

nating. Thera Was no

Etrict o &8 otiquette belrg mad

but this 4id not In &
er on the preceedings,

ve supposed to foln in

throughe
throw a (
Visitors

a chorus

erme At
ent keeps

(1S

SOUE, AT 11
leust pr
an Rec
a mavk for
his nd w 1 he 1o
number of marks he

hins made,
MANY CHMALN
Weo left about 12
“Knelpe” w
until about 3 o
leaving | notiesd thirt the men
unts T could see had not
1 some many mora I
fly we did ne
ne performance o

WMALRS
o'clock,
er, whick
K in the

less

wrka in

1" are as much a part ¢
the university ns are the corpe. of wh
there are mwany: some of them are
excallence fighting co
12 18 pleket men who u

the rps. each b

end prestige against all comers; ot
:r“ more soclal in thelr composit

Bometimes thera is |ll-feeling in thess
duals, but not often, Generally they wre

to sottle some disputed polnt of supre
macy as to standing or swordsmansr
sometimes two eorps are hereditary «
bhatants, and the respectiva
succerd to and bequeath thelr mai
their successars -

I saw a number of men about
streets, thair faces covered with sears
which no douht added much to their pros
tige, if not 1o their appearance. One man
in partieular, who had evidently just
participated In a duel, had ope side of
his head and face coversd with handages
but he Iooked as pleased ns possible 4l
ft, and s did the friends with him, mem
bers of the same corps.  These duels are
not as dangerons as one might think
the duelists wre completely and offec-
tually padied, only parts of tha head
and face belng exposed i

Next morning we went to the gp-
pointed place, but to our disappolntment
the duel M nat come off. The attendant
howasvar, assured ag, by way of uu-,,;-,|-,|:
tlon, that we could certainly have wit-
nessed it hur owing to some festival then
being held, the much-antic'rated duel
bad Leen postponed.

the

REV, JOHN H. RICE.

The Barning of the Old Richmoud Theatre
Brought Him to Kichmond,
Editor of The Times:

Sir.~The historical sketch of Christ's
ehurch, in vour tssué of the 3, conveys
the impression that the “Pine Apple”
house of worship was the first one oced-
pled by Rev. Dip, Jno. H, Rice, nt the
beginning ef his ministry in Richmond.
It §% not essential to that sketeh, whic
Is  substantially accurate, so far ns
Christ's church s conceérned, to men-
tion certain events, which preceded and

THE G

if you doubt this

207 BEAST BROAD STRERT.

WE SELLFOR CASHONLY

This week, through a combination of lucky purchases, we are en-
abled to offer you some very rich bargains. These goods were pur-
chased at prices simply nominal, and we as usual propose to give you
the benefit. We have about forty of these Elegant

OAK CHAMBER SUITS.

cut prices in two for the week.

Tl

=2 -"r

R

NP Bty #T0 ¥

Mead
&
- f

Gonstruction, Finish, and Design Are Perfect. Suits Well Worth
$35. We Will Offer Them as Long as They bLast for

$19.50!

We have over fifty patterns of Wardrobes on our floors. We will
Every kind and description of Furni-
ture AT PRICES LOWER THAN EVER SOLD BEFORE IN THIS CITY.

COME AND BE CONVINCED.

THE GATHRIGHT-BURTON COMPANY,

207 EAST BEROAD STREET,

The Cheapest Furniture House in Dixie.
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Franklin and Governor sire
probaldy about the year 10, and whore
Dr. Wm, J. Armstrong and Dr. William
8. Plumer sorveld as pastors

The next wvial was (o the presont
gite of the Hall, where Rev. Dr. T,
¥ Moore and Rav pr. T. L. Preston
ware the pastorg for most of the time:
and whenoe It was by the eity, with the
eonsenl of the CCNEreg thon, removed 1o
fta present gitontion in the western part
af the eliy, whera the cengregution s
served by Rov, D K. P, Kerr,

AR the writer I not at home, and has
not the necessary hooks, he bas to rely
mory for the facts anove stnted.

It appears that the great enlamity of
1811, the borening of the Richmond thea-
tre. whinh stood where the Monumentnl
chiipeh now stands, was the cause which
brought ta Rictmond that reminrkally
man, Rev., John H. Rice, during Whose

upan me

pastorate of aboul ten years here, the

-
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Nichmond, Va, Nov g, 184,
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suspleions Eorts,
Mra. Ford --h:lm, your were drinking last

pight. 1 poticed it In your conve raation,
s, Pord—In my conversatjon?
Mr L-Yen, were so patofully core
rect in your probunciation,

Notles,

The Richmond Transfer Comg .ul:_l}'
entahliakied nn offtiee at the Jolterson
Hotel, at which tekels may be purchased
OVER ALL LINKES, bagzage checked to
destination, and Pullman car reserva-
Uons made. itates same as at depots.

Las

SOCIETY'S GREAT EVENT

| THE ANNUAL

Horse Stiow In New York'

NOVEMBER 11 TO 16, 1895,

You cannot afford to miss 1
splendid opporiunit) ol visit
New York and see this  grao
sSHOW,

The Old Dominion Steamsi
Compnny I run iis second |
| SOnaiy fueted  Exceursion

| New York to the Horse Bhe
Party yow forming  Leave R
SATURDAY, Novewl

and Lhith il

vith o 11 il eleg

E ir \

arry New Yo

hiv. 3 P. M Returning
leave New York Tuesda Wedd

nesdav, or 11 ‘J_-\',I.'_'-' HA P M
or Satueday 4 PO M. Tor Ol P

arriving in Richmond next eve
HTID

vin Chesapeoaks
Fare for rouml

ing ag 6G:50
Ohio Raily

i "
roots berth on steamer, only $1

r ten days, and |

meals and stal

Tiekets good fo
return on any steamer of the loe

Bpeetal ho rates have been

carad (American and  Foropea
[J.lr,--. \s the party 18 lmited
and New York will be erowded

with visitors at that time, early
application hionld be made, that
gond steamer and hotel reserva-
tion may be secured.

GEORGE W. ALLEN & CO., Agents,

1212 ¥, Main Strant

[ 1F YO WISH THE BEST MEDICINE,
PREPFARED IN THE MOST CARE-
Fi'l. MANNER, GO T0O

ROBINS’ NEW PHARMACY,
NO. 200 EAST MARSHALL STREET,

Richmond, Vg,

You will find the best goods, receiye
the best attention, and have lesa trouble
getting what you want than most wny.
whers else. Try It and see for yoursalg,
Nearly forty years' experience,

ol

su, wekirlm
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